G 


i 


CIAL SUPPLEY 


Issue of March 3, 1917 


An Interv 


ith Von 


iew W 


i 


a 


« 


wa! 


a> a ee 


(am ewe oe ee ee 
rp 4 . 











Die Erinnerumjen eines alten Musikers 





HE memories that music brings—all 
the poignant beauty, majestic gran- 
deur and soul-thrilling splendor of the 

immertal music that, once heard, haunts 
memory’s chambers forever, is echoed in the 
tone of Columbia Records. 


The voice of Barrientos, Lazaro, Sembach, Nielsen or other 
world-famed artists; the playing of Ysaye, Casals, Hofmann, 
Parlow; the. triumphs of the Chicago Symphony Orchestra 
all glow with life on Columbia Records. 


You will be thrilled again by the glorious symphonies, im- 
mortal arias and supreme conceptions of the world’s eternal 
Masters of Music if your home is enriched by the precious pos- 
session of the records that wake memories to /ife. ‘“ Hearing is 
believing.” 


New Columbia Records Columbia Grafonolas 
on sale the ia $15 to $350 
20th of every month $ Prices in Canada plus duty 
’ fe ; 
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Wanderlust! Already the days are 
longZer—and winter-weary folk must soon 
respond to the call of tantalizing, Spring, 


Green magic of the open! 
Is it to be yours—when the 
youn®, year’s exhilarating, wine 
fires the blood with a craving, 
for new and wider horizons? 


A better car this season— 
a car that will give the utmost, 
demand the least, and leave 
more freedom for the stimu- 
latin}, joys of the road! 

Why not? 

All the miles you can crowd 
into the day—all the speed 


that the hijhway will tolerate 
—all the power that any road 
condition can demand—and the 
confidence that you ride in 
the best of form without exces- 
sive cost—are yours if you 
drive a Twin-six. 


A Packard exactly to your 
liking}—now! You'll want 
the design you want—in the 
Spring. 

The days are longer—and 
the time is short. 








Ask the man 


who owns 


ORC 











Twenty distinctive styles of Twin-six motor carriages. 
Packard dealers in all important cities. 


$3050 and $3500, at Detroit. 


Packard Motor Car 


Prices, open cars, 


Company—Detroit 
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EPUBLIC Trucks are well named—for throughout the length and breadth 
of the Republic more than 12,000 of these sturdy trucks are demonstrating 
the utmost in truck values in every line of service. In over 600 nate 


cities—in every State of the Union—in all foreign countries—there are Republic 
dealers and service stations. The demand has built the largest exclusive truck fac- 
tory in the world. Five sizes. Republic Dispatch delivery truck with express 
body, canopy top, curtains, glass front, electric lights, and horn, solid or pneumatic 
tires, $750; with beautiful solid panel body, $775; 1-ton with stake or express body 
and bow top, $1095; 114-ton, $1375; 2-ton, $1785; 314-ton, $2675. 

Write for catalog of model in which you are interested 


Republic Motor Truck Co. Inc., Dept. A.H., Alma, Mich. 
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Best for the 
You can point with pride to any room 


finished with Berry Brothers’ varnishes 
or enamels. 


From kitchen to guest room these cele- 
brated finishes impart an enduring beauty 
that may be varied to harmonize with 
any desired scheme of decoration. 
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inishes are 
itchen too.’”’ 


There is a dependable Berry Brothers’ 


product for every finishing need. Liquid 
Granite Floor Varnish, Luxeberry Enamels, 
Luxeberry Wood Finishes, and Luxeberry 
Wall Finishes are but a few of the many 
Berry brands that home owners, archi- 
tects and decorators have preferred for 
more than half a century. 


Write for our new illustrated booklet in colors showing artistic 


schemes of decorating and wood finishing. 


It contains informa- 


tion of great value to every home builder, present and prospective. 


Factories: 
Detroit, Mich. 
Walkerville, Ont, 
San Francisco, Cal. 


ERRY BROTHER‘ 


(INCORPO 


orld's Largest Varnish Makers 


Branches in 
principal cities of 
the world, 


Established 1858 




















HOSE who have in mind the purchase 
of a low-priced motor car, and have 
studied the various cars that are available, 
are surprised at the absolute completeness 


of the Maxwell. 


Other cars have this or that feature. Very 
few have more than one or two of the really 


desirable items of equipment. 


Roadster, $620 


Touring Car, $635 


The Car Complete 


Cabriolet, $865 
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But the Maxwell is complete in every way. 
Electric starter and lights, demountable 
rims, one-man top, speedometer, etc. There 
is not one thing extra to buy. 

This means convenience in driving, greater 
satisfaction and better service in every way. 
We believe we are safe in saying that the 
Maxwell is the only low-priced automobile 
that is really complete. 


Town Car, $915 Sedan, $985 


All prices f. o. b. Detroit 


Slaxwell 


Motor Company Inc.’Detroit. Mich. 
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— Drawn by R. Van Buren 
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How did I ever get on that U-boat down 
there in the Mediterranean? I do not quite 
know. It was like a dream. 

I sailed from Santander, Spain, to Mar- 
seilles, one day last Summer in El Dia. The 
usual thing happened. 

First we saw the periscope bobbing around 
in the distance. Then several shots across 
our bow. We knew that was the slogan of 
Kultur. 

That stupid Spanish commander tried to 
get away instead of laying to and inviting 
the descendants of Goethe into his private 
cabin. But the Catalonian rascal had con- 
traband on board—was it cheese or wheat or 
shaving soap? I do not know. 

Some of us went down to coraline graves, 
a few gave up 
fright, were 


prisms. 


the ghost through sheer 


some blown to molecular 
I was dragged out of the water 
by a German sailor and shoved into the 
hold of the submarine. 

I was taken into the captain’s room, dried 
Being an American, 


But I was 


out and questioned. 
they paid little attention to me. 
nearly startled out of my skin to see sitting 
known 


Admiral 
yon Tirpitz, Grand Commander of Sharks 


in a corner of the room a well 


personage—no less a being than 
and Janitor of the Atlantic Ocean. 

A mythical looking beast under that dim 
light. 
like the descriptions of Shagpot in George 


A tremendous head buried in pain— 


Meredith’s great book which nobody reads. 
Ah! if Richard Wagner could have seen 
this ogre of hair, this giant out of a story- 
book, this Rhine-man. 

I thought of Alberich, Fasolt and Fafner 
—and Bluebeard. His eyes were spun 
They were like two placid pools 
His lips bled 


smiles—uncanny, cynical flickers. 


reveries 
in a wild and savage forest. 


On the whole, this left-over piece of the 
Vandal Soul struck me as being something 
unreal, a gargoyle dug up from old Thibet 
and stuck on the fabric of the twentieth 
century. I was in the presence of one of 
the cathedrals of modern materialism. 

“Admiral,” I began—how could I lose a 
chance like that!—with that “cheek” that has 
made America famous and that constitutes 
part of our culture, “I am a submarined 
American correspondent. Can you tell me 
why you are here?” 

“A little vacation, sir,” he began. His 
voice sounded like the ticking of a thousand 
invisible watches—mechanical, 


schoolboyish. 


monotonous, 
“I am a practical man, and 
like to see how things are going on down- 
stairs. You cannot run a war like this on 
theory. His Majesty discovered that at the 
Marne; but in my work there will be no 
Marne. 

“T seldom plan. I act. If I am deposed 
because of my so called brutal methods they 
will call me back to power. I am Modern 


Bro 


Germany. The day of civilized warfare has 
passed. We will never make the mistake 
again that Bismarck 
international 
and rights—Spaaa!” 


made of observing 


treaties and rights—treaties 
And the Gargoyle spat on the opposite wall 
with the venom of a serpent. 
“You 


Collector of Merchantmen, “give me—what 


Americans,” continued the Great 


do you call it in pain. 
When I 
ordered the Lusitania sunk do you think I 
ought to 


Hoboken ?—oh, a 
You Americans give me a pain. 
have used megaphones to warn 
you and sent the Emperor’s private yacht to 
take you all off and land you near the Ritz 
for dinner? 

“I never thought of what you call the 
‘right’ and ‘wrong’ of the matter. That’s 
civilized talk, and I am Force, which stands 
behind civilization: I act 
Primal Will.” 

“And the women and the children, Ad- 


through the 


miral?” I inquired gingerly. 

With a wave of the hand he brushed my 
words away as though he were dusting 
cobwebs from a coffee pot. He looked at me 
out of his two placid pools as though women 
and _ children Still, I 


have no doubt that this man was a good 


were by-products. 
father and a loving husband—and all the 
rest of the 
them. 


paraphernalia that goes with 

He lit a long pipe and blew great blasts 
around the room. In the smoke he no doubt 
floating trium- 
phantly up the Amazon, the Hudson and the 


Grand Canal of Venice. 


saw German submarines 


Song of the U-Boat 
I am blind of heart, 

I am blind of soul; 
But I creep like life 

To a destined goal. 
Through the nether sweep 
Of the crafty deep 

I forge my way.— 
No ripple above 

My course to betray. 
I am charged with death, 

I am charged with hates 
And oh for the ship 

In my line of fate! 
Her timbers rock 
To the thud and shock; 

She sinks below: 
My masterpiece 

Of red, red woe! 


When Death will yield 
To Love and Life, 
When the Law of God 
Will banish Strife, 
I shall haunt the sea 
Like an unpurged sin 
But the fish will stare 
At me—and grin. 
Elias Lieberman 





Von Virpitz, Terror of the Seas 


Interview by Osiris Cob 


“In America,” I said, “we look on you 
as the Devil incarnate. You are not of- 
fended at my saying so?” 

“Not in the least,” replied the great Chef 
to the Sharks. “Rather like it. If you be- 
lieve that I have revived the lost art of 
diabolism—well, so be it. I’m afraid my 
Kultur is so thick that your American 
reasonings and scruples will never penetrate 
my hide.” 

And he let out a laugh that sounded like 
a thunderclap in hell. It petered out into 
diadems of ice that nearly froze my lightly 
sensitized spine. 

Then he looked at me, and a tiny twinkle 
came into those two placid pools. 

“Ah,” he 


tell me that the ‘moral sense of humanity is 
Your pet chant. I should 


said, “you are now going to 
being shocked.’ 


define what you Americans call a ‘moral 
sense’ as a vivid feeling that some one else 
is getting the better of you, and you might 
Hein? 


“Do you remember how England used up 


get licked if you go at him. 


all the handkerchiefs in the Empire weep- 
ing over Miss Cavell and then calmly burnt 
Hein ?” 


And he put his thumb in his pipe with a 


Sir Roger Casement in quicklime? 


jab as though he were crushing the Grand 
Fleet. 

“All this, Admiral, is specious,” I retorted. 
“You cannot justify one crime by quoting 
another.” 
he said, aim- 


“Copybook stuff, my boy,” 


ing his words right at me. “You sit there, 
the Twentieth Century, talking to me, who 
am of no century. I wili outline Ghengis 
Khan—at least I hope so. When my party 
gets back into the saddle at Berlin we shall 
begin a piratical campaign against the entire 
merchant fleet of the world. I will sink you 
all like rats if you don’t keep out of the 
war zone.” 

Where will it be?” 


“Wherever there is water and land.” 


“And that war zone. 
“And the neutrals, Admiral? When you 
decree the blockade of the planet, what be- 
come of the rights of neutrals, especially 
those of America?” 

“There are no rights; there are only 
duties. My duty is 


floats that opposes the German Empire. If 


to destroy whatever 
you believe America has any rights, tell her 
to fight for them.” 

Just then a terrific explosion shook the 
waters. 

It was the swan song of the Ancona. 

The Admiral ordered me put in one of 
her life boats. 

He stood on the bridge and waved me 
adieu. Silhouetted against the blue, his hair 
floating in the wind, he looked like Caliban 
who hadn’t the siightest fear of Setebos. 

When will the world get beyond the von 
When the octopus coos and the 


virer warhles. 


Tirpitzes? 
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The situation has developed the “war at 
any price” man, 


With Henry Ford turning out submarines, 
and turning ’em out by thousands, it may 
be to Davy Jone’s advantage to change his 
celebrated locker into a service-station. 


After this war is over, no man will waste 
time in «seeking treasure ships sunk by 
eighteenth century pirates: There will be 
available a profusion of treasure ships sunk 
by twentieth century civilization. 


By the way, apropos of nothing in par- 
ticular, of what British Regiment is the 
Kaiser the Honorary Colonel? These de- 
tails escape one when the mind is busy with 
graver concerns. 


If you would pass in perfect security 
through the latest German danger zone, take 
passage on a barber-pole. It is painted just 
right; red and white stripes. 


It was considerate of Berlin not to insist 
that all American sailors be dressed like 
Uncle Sam. A false beard and a broad- 
brimmed high hat would be hard to keep in 
place in heavy weather. 


Beautiful satin-covered shield candy 
boxes decorated in true National 
colors, filled with choicest assorted 


chocolates. ; 
— A local advertisement. 


And yet there are people who speak of 
our unpreparedness! 


“Uncle Sam is becoming less and 
less like a real man and more like 
a perfect lady.” 
— Rear Admiral Fiske. 
Which tends to confirm the conviction of 
many that Uncle Sam’s “place is in the 
home” and not on foreign battlefields. 


Is it too late for Theodore to condemn 
the United States, and to call it a molly- 
coddle nation, because it didn’t get into war 
with France in 1798? 


The Chinese government has ad- 
vised the German government that 
China. will break off diplomatic re- 
lations if the new submarine measures 


are pursued. — Pekrn cable. 

Is this China’s return to Colonel Roose- 
velt for all the publicity he has given it? 
Is this “Chinafication?” Shame! 


QuotH GENERAL Woop: “Democracy, if 
it means anything, means equality of obliga- 
tion as well as equality of opportunity?” 
Fine! And let it sink into the minds of the 
“self-made” Americans whose sole idea of 
a Democracy is something to give them “‘ade- 
quate tariff protection, plus a reasonable 
profit.” 
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By combining to close their establish- 
ments, suddenly and without warning, on 
Sunday evenings, German-American deli- 
catessen dealers could inaugurate an era of 
frightfulness which would be without 
parallel. Many Americans would have 
nothing to eat until the arrival of the baker 
and the milkman on Monday morning. 


Feminine preparedness yesterday 
manifested itself in the form of coffee, 
piping hot, and meals for the guards- 
men on duty at the various East 
River bridges. 

— Local news note. 
The home-bound Brooklynite, hungry, 
trolley-blocked and desperate, looks out the 
car window upon the horrors of war and 
determines to enlist. 


A mysterious man was jailed for loiter- 
ing near'a Jersey munition plant the other 
day. Jailed? He should have been sent 
to an insane asylum—after Kingsland and 
Pompton. 


“Americans must give up their “in- 
creasing tendency to think in terms of 
classes, or groups, or sections.” 

— Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler. 
No criticism, of course, of those who think 
in terms of Stand-patters. 


In renouncing their allegiance to the 
Kaiser, applicants for American citizenship 
do not necessarily renounce their allegiance 
to God. This should be posted conspicu- 
ously in all naturalization bureaus. 


A simple and effective means of repelling 
a foreign invader would be to put the Hon. 
Billy Sunday, armed with a sixteen-inch 
megaphone, out on the sandbar at Rockaway 
Point. 


A few years ago, the woman who gave 
her infants lead soldiers at Christmas was 
accused of ‘“thoughtlessly fostering the 
spirit of militarism.” Next Christmas, she 
will simply be “instilling in her children 
the love of country.” Some folks, when 








“Is your foot awflly cold, gran’pa?” 


asked to pick an emblem of patriotism, can 
get no further than the gun. 


Fortunately, we have progressed a trifle 
since the clash with Spain. Soldiers now 
threatened with “embalmed beef” in their 
rations may successfully minimize the ef- 
fects by wearing gas-masks at mess call. 


Possibly, if the Metropolitan should jack 
up its verse rate to a thousand dollars a 
line, a certain virile patriot might respond 
with a Hymn of Hate for American use. 


A prominent wholesale lace manu- 
facturer yesterday announced that he 
had given instructions that all em- 
ployees of the concern shall learn the 
words and music of the Star Spangled 
Banner. He urged that other em- 
ployers follow his example. 

— The New York American. 


Chile is preparing for an international 
exposition at which “all the nations of the 
world will be asked to exhibit their pro- 
ducts.” Better go slow. Some of the 
world’s present products, we fear, would 
not be pleasant to look upon. 
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Verses By BERTON BRALEY 
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In rather a hurry 
Our aliens scurry 
To make themselves citizens here, 
For hyphens -are fewer, 
And red-white-and-blue are 
The popular colors this year. 


By dockside and river 
Militiamen shiver 
While standing on guard for a spell, 
And, chilled to the gizzard, 
They shout through the blizzard, 
“This may not be war, but it’s hell!” 


Our congress is scanning 
The outlook and planning 
For war—if to war we must go— 
By doubling expenses 
And building defenses 
Of pork-barrels, row upon row. 





Now Wilson’s completed 
One term, he’ll be seated 
March Fourth in the _president’s 
chair; 
The times are most fateful 
So let us be grateful 
It’s Wilson who’s sitting up there. 


Carranza, arising 
To speak, is advising 
How war’s murky cloud may be 
burst: 
Good words, without question, 
Let’s take his suggestion 
And try it on Mexico first. 


We don’t think Miss Farrar 
Was greatly in error 

For failing to rise to the strain 
Of “Star Spangled Banner,” 
We don’t like the manner 

That melody’s cheapened for gain. 
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NEWS IN RIME 
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Drawings By MERLE JOHNSON 
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The cabarets play it 
Burlesquers essay it 
To win quick applause for their 
“art,” 
But, if you don’t stand for 
The air, as they planned for, 


You still may be loyal, at heart. 





The small neutral nations 
Face tough situations 


They don’t like the U-boats, not 
much ; 

They’ve black thoughts about 
them, 


But don’t dare to shout them 
For terror of Germany’s clutch. 


Poor Prussia, grown vicious 
With hate, and suspicious— 
Is holding Americans now 
As hostages. Truly, 
Such actions unruly 
Are wrong—yet pathetic, somehow. 


Delusions titanic 
Have filled them with panic 


These war lords with wrath are 


aquake,— 
And watching them blunder 
And bluster, we wonder 
When will the true Germany wake? 
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The Wonderful Adventure | 


By Samuel Hoffenstein 
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Three men died and came into Heaven 
together. One was a king whose days had 
been passed in court and battle and who 
had dreamed all his life a dream of peace 
and solitude. Death had taken him with his 
dream unfulfilled. One was a beggar who 
had dreamed all his life a dream of gold. 
Him too had Death taken with his dream 
upon him. The third was a poet who all 
his life had loved a woman who knew him 
not. And he too had passed into the Valley 
of the Shadow of Death with her image in 
his heart and on his unappeased lips her 
phantom kisses. And so they died and came 
into Heaven together. 

And when they came into Heaven they 
looked about them for the place of God. And 
everywhere the Host of Heaven thronged 
about them, and the light of Heaven was in 
their eyes and the murmur of Heaven was 
in their ears. And the light of Heaven was 
as the light born ofthe love of the Sun for 
the Moon when they meet in the Meadow 
of the Twilight. And the murmur of Heaven 
was as the music of the running feet of the 
foam upon the sea. And everywhere the 
Host of Heaven thronged about them and 
knelt one by one in adoration, and their 
faces were glad like the face of Morning 
upon tht Mountains. 

But the hearts of the three were strange 
and sad in Heaven and they longed for the 
Place of God that they too might kneel and 
adore. And so they spake unto one who 
knelt, saying “Tell us, we pray you, where 
is the: Place of God, that we too may kneel 
and adore!” 

And he answered them, saying, “Behold, 
here is the Place of God!” 

And they looked, and behold they saw 
only the Host of Heaven thronging about 
them. And they gazed at one another in 
wonderment. 

And presently they came upon another 
who knelt and him too they entreated, 
saying, “Tell us, we pray you, where is the 
Place of God, that we too may kneel and 
adore!” 
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“And presently he who had been king fell upon his knees.... 


And he answered them saying, ‘Behold, 
here is the Place of God!” 

And they looked again, and they saw only 
the Host of Heaven thronging about them. 
And they gazed at one another in wonder- 
ment. 

And so they moved through the streets 
of Heaven. And presently he who had been 
king fell upon his knees with a great shout 
of joy, crying, “Kneel and adore, for behold, 
here is the Place of God!” 

But when they too looked, they saw only 
him kneeling there and the Host of Heaven 
thronging about them. And they saw not 
the Place of God. 

And they passed on through the streets 
of Heaven. And presently he who had 
been beggar fell upon his knees, crying, 
“Kneel and adore, for behold, here is the 
Place of God!” 

But when the other looked he saw only 
him kneeling there and the Host of Heaven 
thronging about him. And he passed on 
alone through the streets of Heaven. 

: And presently he too fell upon his knees 
crying, “Kneel and adore, for behold, here 
is the Place of God!” 

And the Host of Heaven thronged about 
him, but he heeded it not. And about him 
was the light of Heaven and he saw it not, 
and about him was the murmur of Heaven 
and he heard it not. 

And it came to pass that the three met 
again in the streets of Heaven. And they 
spake unto him who had been king, saying, 
“Tell us, we pray you, why knelt you and 
adored, for we looked, and it was not the 
Place of God!” 


And he answered them, saying, “There 
stood a tree, greener than the body of Spring 
when she cometh out of the womb of her 
Mother, the Earth. And it was in a place 
wider than all the width of the world and 
in all that place was only that one tree and 
I. And upon that place was the peace of the 
far waters of the sea that flow under the 
hem of the garment of the sky. And upon 
that place was the solitude of the one star 








” 








Ni 





i 






PUTTAR 


that moveth upon the Sea of the Twilight 
towards the Setting of the Sun. And I knew 
it was the Place of God!” 

Then he that was beggar spake unto them, 
saying, “There arose a cloud more shining 
than the mist that melts upon the bosom 
of Morning. And in that cloud was an 
Image of Gold. And it was more golden 
than the water of all the Rivers of the Sun 
when they flow together in the West. And 
it was more golden than the sands of the 
desert when the noon spilleth upon them 
its cup of fire. And I knew it was the Place 
of God!” 

Then he that was poet spake unto them, 
saying, “I saw a Woman more beautiful 
than the love that filleth the heavehs with 
stars, and the sea with water and the earth 
with men. And she was more beautiful 
than the first Moment of Death to the 
Eternity of the Dying. And she was more 
beautiful than the Silence that lies under 
the breasts of the Moon and singeth unto 
the soul the songs of Heaven. And she was 
more beautiful than the Silence of Love 
that forgiveth Sin and the Word of Love 
that consoleth Sorrow. And I knew it was 
the Place of God!” 

And the three gazed upon one another in 
wonderment. 

Then spake they unto him that had. been 
king, saying, “Lead us, we pray you, unto 
the Place of God!” 

And he led them thither, but when they 
came unto the place, wonder filled his eyes 
like a cloud and he cried out, “Lo, it is 
vanished !” 

Then he that had been beggar spake unto 
them, saying, “Come with me unto the Place 
of God!” 

And he led them thither, but when they 
came unto the place, wonder filled his eyes 
as the dusk filleth the treetops and he cried 
out, “Lo, it is vanished!” 

Then spake he that had been poet, saying, 
“Come with me unto the Place of God!” 

And he led them thither, but when they 
came unto the place wonder filled his eves 
as the shadows fill the stream in the forest, 
and he cried out, “Lo, it is vanished!” 

And they fell upon their knees and wept 
and their hearts were strange and sad, 
though they were in Heaven. 

Then suddenly the three stirred in their 
graves. 


The Way It’s Said 

The newly-weds were proudly proceeded 
by the head bell-man. “These,” he an- 
nounced, as he threw open the doors, “are 
the bridal apartments.” 

“Oh, what a sweet suite!” exclaimed the 
bride. 

“IT don’t know nothing about that, ma’am,” 
said the bell-man, “but the head clerk says 
he hopes the suite suits.” 
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WAGILCITE A SUCCESSTUL ALAVITY 


Miss Clare Kummer is that rarest of all 
rarities, a woman with a sense of humor. 
The fact that she once composed the 
lachrymosely saccharine ditty known as 
“Dearie,” in her less settled days, need not 
be urged against her. One lives down worse 
arraignments than “Dearie.” We first per- 
ceived her genuinely humorous bent in the 
play “Good Gracious Annabelle,” and now 
we have become perfectly convinced of her 
amiable intentions in the delightful little 
comedy “A Successful Calamity” at the 
Booth Theatre, easily the most agreeable 
comedy event of the season, and pervaded 
by Miss Kummer’s own relative, William 
Gillette. Any woman whether humorous or 
morbid, might feel proud to furnish an in- 
centive to action for such an eminently re- 
spectable elderly relative as Mr. Gillette. 

* * * 

Even in “A Successful Calamity” there 

are moments when Miss Kummer’s spon- 
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taneous humor is clouded by the conventional 
dramatic frightfulness of the modern stage. 
In this comedy, she offers us the grewsomely 
ridiculous picture of the “old retainer” who 
when “master” is ruined in the usual stage 
way, says: “I have saved up a bit, sir. Take 
it, and use it.” That is one of the dearest 
of stage traditions. Exactly how the stage 
annexed such a notion, I have never dis- 
covered. You can scour the “intelligence” 
offices of this land, and you will find no 
justification for the pretty idea. 

* * 





All the “plot” of Miss Kummer’s play, 
from the old retainer to the glass of poison 
that is nearly fatal, is old theatre, minus the 
sense of humor. However, in this case, the 
plot is quite negligible. The gorgeous lines 
scintillate uninterruptedly, and I venture to 
say that not a professional humorist exists, 
who could not sit and learn how to be funny 
from this comedy. As for Mr. Gillette, the 
play seemed to renovate him, and he was at 
his best. With the assistance of such clever 
people as Estelle Winwood, Roland Young— 
one Of the ablest “juveniles” of to-day— 
William Devereux, Richard Barbee, and 
Richard Sterling, the success of “A Success- 
ful Calamity” was assured. Miss Kummer 
has wrested the humor laurels from the 
other sex. 
* * * 

Unlike Miss Kummer, the average woman 
loves to weep. She would buy theatre 
tickets at speculators’ prices, for that priv- 
ilege. She looks upon laughter as cheap, 
and rather common. For her, the boon of 
tears! She will go to see “Lilac Time” at 
the Republic Theatre, and cry her nose 
rosy. It is so dear and sad! Miss Jane 
Cowl, of the luminous orbs, is the heroine— 
just a simple little village maiden in 
Northern France, who loves an English 
soldier, and when he is killed, is left lament- 
ing with a weight of woe, and one child. If 
she had been neatly married to him, I don’t 
suppose that women would cry so heartily, 
but she was unwedded. The _ glorious 
melancholy of it! 

* * * 

Miss Cowl wore a French accent, ard the 
apparel of the village, as the stage sees it. 
This actress is much too pretty to be 


“genuinely emotional. Her comedy is much 


more plausible than her grief, That grief 
is accurately portrayed according to rule, 
and really very carefully thought out, but 
it does not “ring true.” It is very evident 
acting—good acting at that, but not inspired. 
“Lilac Time” enclosed some rather amusing 
characters—soldiers and village types—and 
some excellent actors. These included Cecil 
Yapp, Michelette Burani, Henry Stephenson 
—who carried away most of the honors— 
Orme Caldara, Emile Detramont, Felix 
Krembs, and Louise Coleman. 
* - ” 

In the new Morosco Theatre which threw 

open its doors (to “throw open doors” is 






SANE COWL WW LILAC WAL 


Fifth Street, there is a musical farce called 
“Canary Cottage.” The only thing that I 
carried away with me from the entertain- 
ment, was one of the property oranges that 
the actors threw at the audience in the last 
act. I should have liked to have thrown 
a few myself, and have taken a good aim at 
one or two of the “performers.” If actors 
are permitted to throw things at an audience, 
I think that the audience should be allowed 
to retaliate. And in the case of “Canary 
Cottage” there was splendid provocation. 
Herbert Corthell, and Miss Trixie Friganza, 
did their best to render the oranges un- 
necessary—at least from the part of the 
audience. 
+.» «& 

The prettiest musical show in New York 

is assuredly the Casino offering called 


“You're in Love.” If J can get enthusiastic 


(Continued to page 37) 
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Let There Be Light 











CCASIONALLY, it dawns upon administration 

critics that President Wilson is not always 

wrong. This concession is granted, usually, 
with that admirable conservatism for which the East 
so justly is famed; but coming from such a source, 
anything not a knock (the vulgarism, we trust, will 
be overlooked) may safely be reckoned as a flattering 
boost. 

Actually, within the past few days, we have heard 
it whispered that President Wilson probably knew 
just what he was about when for six months he kept 
thousands of National Guardsmen on duty at the 
Mexican Border. He was criticised bitterly for keep- 
ing them there when “watchful waiting” seemed the 
administration’s sole purpose. But now, when a 
blacker war cloud than Mexico’s hovers over the 
United States, the critics find in this same Border 
mobilization reasons for respecting, if not for grudg- 
ingly praising, the President. 

More National Guardsmen were kept on the Border 
than ever were necessary for mere police duty. 
Armory-drilled troops, a large majority of them 
wholly lacking in field experience, they were held at 
the Rio Grande and taught practical soldiering in all 
branches of the service for days, weeks and months. 
Is it not possible, the critics now ask each other, half 
frightened at their own daring, that President Wilson 
used the Mexican crisis as an excuse for mobilizing 
and welding into trim the basis of a dependable army, 
a force that could readily be reassembled in case of 
war with a European power; with Germany, for 
instance? 

Is it not possible that the President looked further 
ahead than his critics gave him credit for looking? 
Six months of Mexican Border were worth six years 
of Plattsburg, and while the Mexican situation sizzled 
to the south of us, troops might be trained for the 
emergency of war without fear that supersensitive 
foreign diplomats would find the fact odd and ask 
questions. And yet—they might be trained. 

We thank these critics of the President for think- 
ing such thoughts aloud. It increases, as folks say, 
one’s faith in human nature. It should please and 
surprise his critics to learn that they may give the 
President credit for wisdom and foresight on many 
other vital questions without material loss to their 


self-respect. 
—f— 


Dark Thoughts on Dark Ages 
CCORDING to the people who help to popularize 


styles in women’s dress, the most fashionable 
lines for the coming season will be marked by a 
return to the medieval. Can it be that the world 


05 


is reverting to medievalism in other ways as well? 
The War in Europe is being fought on medieval 
battlefields; while its barbarity is strongly remi- 
niscent of medievalism at its worst. 

Is there a possibility that the tremendous increase 
which the War has brought about in the cost of 
necessities may result in a few persons of vast wealth 
and millions of penniless serfs, as in medieval days? 
Will the Crusades be duplicated by chivalrous but 
vain attempts to force peace on barbarian hordes? ’ 
Can it be that the speech and the morals of polite 
society are gradually becoming as free as those which 
helped to make Rabelais famous? At a superficial 
glance, the outlook is dark. 


—finw 
Putting Something on the Hand Grenade 


bs ASE BALL is great training for trench-fighting,” 
says Lieutenant Paul Verdier of the gallant 
Army of France. “The supremacy of the 
Base Ball player in the trenches lies in his ability to 
throw hand-grenades accurately, and a good pitcher 
would be worth his weight in radium on the Western 
front.” 


His weight in radium! We doubt it. The average 
big-league pitcher weighs in the neighborhood of 180 
pounds, and radium is quoted at —-—— well, let us 
go into the matter. Let us assume, for the sake of 
argument, that the army on the west front of Europe 
has exceptionally good fortune and secures the ser- 
vices of a prime pitcher from either the National 
or the American League. 


It will, of course, send him to the south of France 
for several weeks of Spring training in a warm climate 
before asking him to work in a real game, against 
the Germans. That’s mere elementary prudence. 
Then, more than likely, the army authorities will 
have to wait months instead of weeks before benefit- 
ing by his presence, as it is probable that he will turn 
out a hot-weather pitcher who cannot safely take his 
regular turn before July. That’s the second thing. 


Naturally, being a star man, he will not be asked 
to work more than two afternoons a week for fear 
of injury to his “salary wing,” and no commanding 
officer, not even Joffre himself, will think of ordering 
him out in raw or rainy weather for the same reason. 
He will never be sent to the firing-line without first 
having a chance to warm up, and if he complains that 
his arm isn’t right, or that he can’t seem to get “the 
old jump on his fast one” he will not be asked to go 
at all, but may wash up at the club-house and take 
a run into Paris for a few days, lest he grow stale 
and lose his effectiveness. 


A Base Ball pitcher worth his weight in radium? 
Well, perhaps; but not unless there has been a fearful 
slump in the radium market. 
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At the Costume-Dance 


By Ralph Barton 















































DIANA: Dear Bluebeard, I starve! Take me out to supper. 
BLUEBEARD: With pleasure but I don’t think I know you. 
DIANA: Of course you don’t! You wouldn’t take me if you did! 
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of Thought 
By Louis Weinberg 


The New Nationalism 


To be heard 
wearing any of the phrases of the inter- 
nationalists is bad form. It was a beauti- 


Internationalism is passé. 


ful style, but as we all know a style cannot 
remain a style merely because it is beauti- 
ful. The intellectual man craves novelty as 
much as his dress-loving wife. So a new 
form-fitting vogue has displaced the gener- 
ous raglan effect of internationalism. It 
is called the New Nationalism. 

When internationalism came in, it seemed 
as though people would never grow tired 
of its hues. It was inexpensive except for 
And it was 
going to end wars, to do away 


the founders of peace societies. 
with the 
need of armies and navies, to make men 
brothers all in a Congress of the Nations, 
a Parliament of Man. 

There were two variations on the model. 
Socialist internationalism which claimed that 
men were all brothers because they all bore 
chains. And culture internationalism which 
insisted that men were all becoming brothers 
as they learned to understand one another’s 
religions, arts and sciences. 

But during the progress of the present 
war, both died 
The Garment of Internationalism became 
dowdy-looking, cut too generously. It didn’t 


The working masses 


variations simultaneously. 


seem to fit the facts. 
began shooting at one another, instead of at 
the capitalists. German lovers of Shakes- 
peare released poison gas against the people 
of Shakespeare; English lovers of Wagner 
steered Willie tanks into the Teuton lines. 

Internationalism had to be sold to the 
old clothes man. At-once the optimistic de- 
signers of theories, undaunted by the hor- 
rors of war, snatched Beau:iful Hope from 
the flames of battle, as a group of boys 
pulls roasted potatoes from a bonfire. The 
new Nationalist appeared. He tells us that 
nationalism is not a curse. It is a blessing. 


Instead of wanting to see Germans, 
French, English, Japs think less as Germans, 
them to 


Not only 


French, English, Japs, he wants 


be more self-consciously national. 
this. He wants Masuria, Serbia, Roumania, 
Macedonia each to be 


restored to full and 


Icthiania, Poland, 


sovereign national 


power. It now turns out that there was 
only one cause for the war: the eagerness 
of each of the warring powers to give in- 
dependence to the poor, suppressed, smaller 


subject nations. 
CONVERSATION 

(patterned on New Nationalism lines) 

DEBUTANTE: I do hope Masuria will be 
liberated. Don’t you? 

MAN wiITH ECONOMIC 
Why yes. 
free to work out their own industries. A 


Turn:. Masuria? 
To be sure. They will then be 
suppressed nation never gets the most out 
of its resources. 

Business Man: No. We business men 
intend to unite against dealing with any 


Brae 






"Fashion in the World | Lhe Young Lady Across the Way 


By Harry J. Westerman 
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We remarked to the young lady across the way 
avoirdupois and she said she weighed 109 with all her clothes on. 
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but free and sovereign nations, no matter 
how small, unless we see a chance for one 
hundred percent profit. The risks are too 
great. Their governments are so unstable. 
How never 
thought of the new nationalism of Masuria 
as helping your profits. 


DEBUTANTE: fascinating. I 
But really I was 
interested in their cultural expression, you 
see! 

ART-LOVER: culture; that’s it. 
Why, all the ennui of the civilized people 
would disappear, if the subject peoples once 
freed, would express their joy in the arts. 


National 














that we weighed 175 pounds 


MAM 


Imagine Masurian novels, Masurian em- 
broidery, Masurian drinks, Masurian 
drama, reaching their purest development 


as Holland’s art did when the Dutch won 
freedom. 

Dowpy-Dresser: Ah, but what a shame. 
What is Masurian art to the loss of our 
great ideal. As Whistler said, “Art is not 
national.” 

THE Matron: How could Whistler sav 
anything like that. 
art is a 


Our Profesor told us 


nation’s most beautiful flower. 


(Continued to page 38) 
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I 

“Martha, my pet,” complained the rising 
young author, as he fretfully adjusted his 
pink pearl stickpin in his six dollar cravat 
and nervously threw a gold-mounted type- 
writer eraser at his prize wire-haired 
terrier, which was chewing the toes of his 
seventeen dollar boots in a particularly ag- 
gravating manner, “Martha, my pet, we're 
up against it!” 

“What's the matter, Raoul?” 
enquired the young author’s wife, caressing 
the string of pearls which encircled her 
slender neck, and temporarily desisting from 
the upsetting problem of whether to preface 
the evening meal with a canape of caviare 
or anchovy paste. 

“Confound it!” replied Raoul, gnawing 
his finger nails, “I can’t think of anything 
to write! There’s the week 
after next; and my tailor is howling for 
the $160 I owe him for my two last suits. 
I want to order an automobile for this 


solicitously 


rent to pay 


summer; and there’s a payment coming due 


on those pearls of yours. If I can’t think 


up something to write about, we'll be 
ruined !” 

The young auther’s wife clutched her 
throat in alarm. “Horrors, Raoul!” she 


I have 
a new hat coming out C. O. D. next Monday. 


cried, “you must think of something. 
Couldn’t you write a story about—about— 
about—oh, about love?” 
Raoul turned on her with a snarl. “There 
“Any- 
everything. 
Give me 


you go! Love!” he cried derisively. 
body’d think that love 
Don’t suggest that to me aagin! 


was 


some great, vital subject, or be .quiet!” 
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Worry 


By Kenneth L. Roberts 
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A brooding silence fell on the young 
author’s home, while the young author 


chewed, chewed angrily at a piece of dog- 
biscuit. At length the child-wife spoke up 
again. “Raoul,” said she hesitatingly, “why 
not write an article about the necessity of 
talking that 
humorously, 


Everybody is 
treat it 


not worrying. 
nowadays. You can 
and it ought to be a knock-out.” 

“Great!” cried Raoul. “I'll do it!” 

II 

Five days had elapsed. 

“Why,” cried Raoul bitterly, “why haven't 
I heard from that ‘Don’t Worry’ article? 


Do you suppose it reached the editor all 


right? I'll bet I didn’t put enough stamps 
on it! Do you think the editor was out of 
town? He almost always lets me know 


whether he has accepted a thing inside of 
four days!” 

“Oh dear, Raoul,” replied his beautiful 
young wife, “do vou think that it could have 
Why didn’t you take it around 
If it is accepted, 


gone astray? 
to the magazine yourself? 
how much do you suppose we will get for 
it? Whom are you going to send it to. if it 
is sent back to us? Oh dear!” 

At this juncture the shrill whistle of the 
postman set the chandelier to jangling musi- 
cally. 
the door. 


The young author’s wife hastened’ to 
A moment later she danced back 
joyously. 

“Raoul!” she cried, “Bunkum’s Magazine 
has accepted ‘Don’t Worry’ 
The cheque will follow in due season, the 


your article! 


letter says.” 
The young author glared moodily at the 


carpet. “Yes, drat ’em!” said he, “they 


don’t pay until publication. I wonder when 
they’ll publish the article? Probably not 
for eight months yet! If we don’t get our 
fingers on some money within two weeks, 
we're wrecked! I wonder if Bunkum’s 
would stand for an advance?” 

“Oh Raoul,” moaned the young wife, “I 
wish you'd find out! See how much they 

See if they won't 
See if they wouldn't 
See if the editor 


doesn’t want to take you to lunch! 


are going to pay you! 
print it right away! 

take a series of articles! 
See—” 


Ill 
The young author’s wife was the centre 
of attraction at Mrs. Van Giltspoon’s tea. 


“Your husband’s last article in Bunkum’s 
Magazine,” exclaimed Mrs. _ Silvercloth 
rapturously, “that one on not worrying— 


how ineffably sweet, how charmingly hum- 
What 


a calm, proud, detached spirit your husband 


orous, how touchingly true it was! 


must have!” 


’ 


replied the young author’s wife 
“Raoul, like all 
only writes what he feels, of course.” 
And the only sound that broke the result- 
ing silence was the gurgling of the tea and 


“Oh yes,’ 


carelessly, good authors, 


the hoarse though distant laughter of the 


—fa— 
Railway Logic 


O_p Lapy—“Conductor, why did the train 


recording angel. 


stop before we came to the station?” 
Conpucror—‘Ran over a pig, ma’am.” 
OLD “What! Was 

track ?”’ 
Conbucror—*No—oh, no; 


Lapy — it on the 


we chased it 
up the embankment.” 


Hooked 


“Circumstances over which I had no con- 
trol prevented me from attending.” 
“That’s a long name for your wife.” 














Drawn by Fred Lewis 
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Bachelor Breakfasts 


Teach in a delightful way the time-saving convenience and 
strength-giving value of Grape-Nuts. 

A morning dish of Grape-Nuts with cream, as the cereal part 
of the meal (with perhaps some fruit and a cup of Instant 


Postum) contains all the elements of nourishment needed until 
lunch time. 


Grape-Nuts—wonderfully delicious—has often proved more 
sustaining than meals requiring more time and work to prepare. 


Every table should have its daily ration of 


GRAPE-NUTS 


‘* There’s a Reason’’ 




















ssi sisiiiienienieinais 








“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN”——THOMAS JEFFERSON nitihaatinaneelan 
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Judah P. Benjamin Addressing Me U 


(See Pictorial 0 America, 







































































— = 


= —=——S = = = 
= = ——————_ = == 
ee SSS EEE ———— 











——— ——— — 


<a SS SC 


——————————————— 




















































































































| ie United States Senate in 1856 


of America, page 22) 








Pegi iil Wise ay ip u 
‘ t ae PON ee es 
" ae Ye ee Hat 


PICTORIAL HISTORY OF 


Pictorial History of America 


Vil 


The Brains of the Confederacy 
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T took about five years before the 

dissensions between the Northern 
and the Southern states of the Republic, 
which had been brewing for nearly 
half a century, culminated in the Civil 
War. Rupture seemed inevitable. The 
Abolitionists of the North waged a 
vigorous campaign against the slave- 
owners of the South.  Bitter~ feeling 
was increasing, especially so in the 
Southern states, the people of which 
had been educated to believe that their 
State-governments were their own, and 
that any encroachment upon their 
rights to manage their domestic insti- 
tutions as they saw fit was a violation 
of a sacred covenant, of a Bill of Rights, 
of the very spirit of the Constitution of 
the United States. 

And amidst the hot discussions and 
impassioned speeches in the South, like 
a clarion call for peace and unity, came 
a reply to a suggestion that the Southern 
states withdraw from the Union: 

“T hope to take no part in such 
scenes. I hope to assist in averting that 
last lamentable catastrophe to the re- 
motest possible time, but every day I 
am more and more persuaded it is be- 
coming inevitable, and unless that kind 
Providence which has hitherto watched 
over our institutions with paternal care, 
unless that Power which guided our 
fathers in the Revolution shall now 
guide us, to inspire us with wise coun- 
sels, breathe in us the spirit of peace and 
good-will and, above all, govern and 
guide the conduct of the people of the 
North, of our sister States, as we are 
still happy and proud to call them,— 
unless this shall be the case, good-bye 
to this glorious Union of States; good- 
bye to all hopes of the successful attempt 
of Mankind at self-government,—the 
last, the great, the decisive experiment 
will have failed.” 

These words were uttered by a man 
of medium height, rather pleasant and 
engaging in appearance, with moustache 
and short trimmed beard, and clever, 
expressive warm eyes. Calm and 
courteous in manner, with a voice as 
musical as silver bells,—he possessed a 
marvelous lucidity of statement and 
power of analysis, a minute acquaintance 
with every detail of facts and principles. 
With merciless logic exposing sophistry ; 
in precise and guarded language charg- 
ing misrepresentation, evasion, and per- 
versions,—every sentence a rapier-thrust 


bringing blood; holding auditors, friend 
and foe, in breathless attention,—he 
added a new lustre to the great Council 
Chamber of the Senate which for fifty 
years had been’ the theatre of oratory 
and statesmanship. 

Such was Judah Philip Benjamin, 
statesman and jurist, the ablest barrister 
of his time in the South and one of the 
best orators in the world. 

Judah Philip Benjamin was born of 
Jewish parents, Philip and Rebecca, in 
August 1811, at St. Thomas, in the 
West Indies. In 1818 the Benjamin 
family moved to Wilmington, North 
Carolina, and the seven-year old Judah 
was sent to the school at Fayetteville 
which enjoyed a well-earned reputation. 
In 1827 he entered Yale College and in 
a very short time distinguished himself, 
leading his class in many subjects. He 
was, however, compelled to leave college 
before the close of the Sophomore year, 
due to lack of funds. The Benjamins 
soon after moved to New Orleans, 
Louisiana, where Judah served as 
notary’s clerk, taught school, mean- 
while studying law, and in December, 
1832, was admitted to the Louisiana 
bar. In 1833 he married Miss Natalie 
St. Martin, daughter of Auguste St. 
Martin and Francoise Peire. 

The state of Louisiana had been pur- 
chased by the United States from the 
French government but a_ short ‘time 
previous to Benjamin’s admission to the 
bar. Its language, customs, and legal 
system were still largely French. Thus, 
the young barrister found himself under 
the influence of two civilizations, with 
the result that a broadening influence 
was exerted over him by his mastery of 
the two different law systems and 
literatures. And if, later in life, he dis- 
played such an amazing, truly mar- 
velous breadth of grasp, understanding, 
philosophical reasoning, and erudition— 
it was undoubtedly due to this civilizing 
influence of two cultures. 

His success as a lawyer was nothing 
short of marvelous. His rise was un- 
usually rapid and in a few years he ac- 
quired the reputation of being one of 
the ablest lawyers in the South. It 
was not, however, law. practice and 
politics alone which constituted his aim 
in life. As soon as he saved enough 
capital, he purchased a sugar plantation 


(Continued to page 23) 
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(Continued from page 22) 


near New Orleans, and became a suc- 
cessful sugar planter, devoting himself 
ardently to scientific research and en- 
deavoring to discover the best methods 
for extracting saccharine matter from 
the cane. His articles on the manu- 
facture and cultivation of sugar gained 
him considerable eminence in the sugar 
industry. 

Being himself an owner of a con- 
siderable number of slaves, he did not 
fail to familiarize himself thoroughly 
with the conditions of slavery as they 
actually cxisted and not as they were 
described by the overheated utterances 
of some of the Abolitionist agitators in 
the North. Needless to say, he was a 
kind and considerate master, although 
by no means an exception among the 
Southern planters. “On principle, in 
habit, and even on grounds of §self- 
interest, the greater part of the slave- 
owners were humane in the treatment 
of their slaves,—kind, indulgent, not 
over-exacting, and sincerely interested 
in the physical well-being of their de- 
pendents,” writes an eminent Northern 
observer after his visit to the South i 
1844. And if this was true of the 
majority of slave-owners, it was still 
more so in the case of Judah Benjamin 
who in treating his slaves followed to 

Continued to page 24) 
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Queer Fish of the Metropolis 

Loan sharks 

Rich old skates 

Grouchy old crabs 

Big muscles Shell games 
Skins of all kinds. 


Easy suckers 
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Poor little shrimps 


He: (Eleven P. M What 


shall I sing next? 


at the piano). 


Sue: “Home, Sweet Home,” without any 


variations! 











Living in Hopes 


Old Man: “I heard you need a watch- 
man.” 
Boss: “I do, but I don’t think you would 


like the job; I want a night watchman and 
1 think it’s too dangerous for you. How 
old are you?” 

Old Man: “Seventy—But I don’t care 
how dangerous it is, as long as there is a 
good future in it for me.” 
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64-page catalog de 
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the letter the humane precepts of the 
Old Testament. 

In 1844 Benjamin was elected to the 
Louisiana Constitutional Convention of 
which he at once became one of the 
most influential and active members. 
His services were so satisfactory that 
he was elected delegate also to the next 
Constitutional Convention held in 1852. 
In 1849 he was a successful presidential 
elector at large for his state and cast 
his vote for General Taylor as president. 

His hopes for a peaceful existence 
were not realized. His plantation was 
almost completely destroyed by an in- 
undation, and he was forced to resume 
the practice of law. In 1848 he was 
admitted to practice before the United 
States Supreme Court, and in a very 
short time became one of the most 
prominent attorneys and leaders of the 
Federal bar and, through this, he ac- 
quired a national reputation. 

In 1856, when Douglas and Buchanan 
both strove to secure the presidential 
nomination on the Democratic ticket, 
Benjamin who was then serving his 
second term as United States Senator 
from Louisiana, was one of the small 
group of members in the Upper House 
of Congress who succeeded in securing 
the nomination of Buchanan as _ the 
more moderate candidate, popular not 
only in the South, but in the Northern 
states as well. 

Benjamin enjoyed enormous influence 
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i Knock- Out 


I hear Gayboy has quit calling on Miss 
Winsum since that titled foreigner has been 
paying her attention. 

Yes, she seems to have put him away for 
the count. 


The Origin of the Kiss 


First CLUBMAN: 
claims that woman was the inyentor of the 


A Harvard professor 


kiss. 
SECOND CLUBMAN: Let us be _ thankful 
that she didn’t keep it to herself. 








“What’s the matter with your machine, 
old man?” 

“T got caught in a wind storm and it blew 
inside out.” 


“EQUAL AND EXACT JUSTICE TO ALL MEN”-—THOMAS JEFFERSON 


aa 99 oo 





Uswoco Fasrics 


Awarded Geld Medal Panama- Pacific 
Exposition 


S- ™~ A I 
SSGEIRADE MARK , 
ls 





Woolens ana |! 
Worsteds 


ALL FALL LINES 
NOW SHOWING 


United States =| ; 
Worsted Company 
of Massachusetts | | 


Boston, Mass. 


ANDREW ADIE 


President 


JOHN SIMSON 


Vice-President 


C. W. SOUTHER 


Treasurer 








New York Office and : 


Salesrooms: 
257-261 FourthAve. | tL 


J. B. KIRKALDY 
Selling Agent 























ut 

















sooo) 
































WL? tos 
f Say 






—— 


TTTTTTTTTTTTITTTTTTITTT Tries TT TP TTT PT PP PP PPP TEP PPP PP Pe Pp Pe ee ee 





































1 ~ 














UNE ATETE 








MMU LL 





rai a ————————_ 
ANOUAAADAAAATUUATUCTONUAUUOOUECOOOQUCOGOOUOCUOOGEOGOOUOUCOOOUATOOUOUOOOUOGOOGOAEOGTOOALOOEULONOOET 








A PROPHECY FULFILLED 


Ten years ago the scientist saw in his prophetic crystal, a 
greater motive power—a power so far superior that it would 
supersede all the motive forces then in general use. 


He foresaw Electricity the Giant harnessed to serve every 
need of man. 
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ing art enables the attainment of such a car as the modern 
Detroit Electric—the supreme expression in motordom of all- 
year comfort and service. 


A single charge in the batteries gives you 80 to 90 miles of 
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‘‘My Check’s Been Raised- 
And You Don’t Even Know 
Who Cashed It ?”’ 


BANKER: Of course not. It’s pay- 

able to “Bearer.”’ Anyone could cash 

it. 

DEPOSITOR: But I never drew a 

check to “Bearer” in my life. 
Somebody took 

raised it to ten 


And there you are! 
this man’s check, 
times the original amount, then erased 
the payee’s name with acid and sub- 
stituted the word “Bearer.” It was 
his genuine check, with his own sig- 
nature. He hadn’t a chance in the 
world. 
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Writes and Protects in Two Colors 
Amount words in Red; Denominations in 
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amount. PROTOD Chemical-Fibre checks 
to prevent forgery or substitution of names 
and dates—that’s the Todd System, 

Send on your business letterhead for a 
“Real Life Detective Story,” a book on 
Check Frauds by a famous detective who 
gives real facts and actual incidents. 


Todd Protectograph Co. 
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(Continued from page 24) 
with the Buchanan administration until 
the very outbreak of the Civil War. 
According to Senator Vest, Benjamin 
never met his peer as an accomplished, 
well-equipped and ready debater and 
legislator. 

Meanwhile the crisis was approaching. 
The tension on either side reached the 
climax. The curtain was about to rise 
on the most sanguine, yet—at the same 
time—most inevitable drama in Ameri- 
can history. In vain did the best men, 
the lovers of peace, in the North as 
in the South, endeavor to avert the im- 
pending catastrophe. Benjamin’s voice 
was one of the loudest, his speeches— 
the most eloquent, but all efforts were 
of no avail. That which peaceful dis- 
cussions could not settle, that which 
polemics and oratory could not decide— 
had to be determined by fire and sword. 
The young Republic was destined to pay 
the price for its future peaceful and 
prosperous development. 

Two elements rose in arms against 
each other—the Unionists whose motto 
was the welfare of the republic as a 
whole and the preservation of the 
Union, and the Confederates—who 
fought for the rights of individual states. 
While the best and noblest principles of 
the Northern cause found expression in 
Abraham Lincoln, the cause of the 
South was championed by Judah Ben- 


(Continued to page 27) 
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The Soldier of the Shops 
By John G. Gartland 
No laurel twines his furrowed brow, 

No medals deck his breast: 
No crowd’s acclaim nor headlines bold 
His far-flung fame attest. 


He doesn’t wield the dripping blade, 
Nor heed the screaming fife, 
But battles with a valiant heart 


Upon the field of Life. 


He labors ’mid thé whirr and clang 
Of beasts whose breath is steam, 

And the serried ranks of Toil 
Fulfill the Human Scheme. 


He doesn’t take the Crimson Road 
When Mars leaps to the van, 
But gives his meed of brawn and 
blood 


As manna to the Clan. 


No marble tomb enshrines his fame 
In Glory’s citadel; 
No poet sings in martial strain 


To tell of how he fell. 


But when the Captain of the Race 
Decrees the Grand Review, 


You'll find the Soldier of the Shops 


Among His retinue. 
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United States Supreme Court said: 
“Benjamin was called ‘The Brains of 
the Confederacy,’ and in acuteness of 
intellect he probably surpassed most men 
of his time.” 

Prof. James Schouler in his “History 
of the United States” says of Benjamin: 
“Contemporaries had said at the outset 
that Toombs was the brains of the Con- 
federacy, but that title, as, events de- 
veloped, belonged rather to Attorney- 
General Benjamin, the ablest, most ver- 
satile and most constant of all Davis’ 
civil counsellors, who acted as Secretary 
of War after Walker’s retirement in 
September, 1861, and was then installed 
Secretary of State by the following 
March, to remain Premier until the 
bitter end, sanguine and serene in bear- 
ing, through all mutations of fortune 
and misfortune.” 

Although elected as early as 1852 to 
the United States Senate where, accord- 
ing to J. L. M. Curry, he could fitly be 
compared with Wirt, Pinkney, Carter, 
and Choate, and offered the Attorney- 
Generalship of the United States by one 
president and the position of Associate 
Justice of the Federal Supreme Court 
by another—Benjamin declined the 
honor, and it was not before he felt that 
the Confederacy needed him that he 
gave up all his other occupations and de- 
voted himself entirely to the Cause 
which he held to be one of Right and 
Justice. 

(Continued to page 28) 
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In identifying LIBBEY CUT GLASS by engraving the name-design above 
on each and every piece produced, we recognize a deep sense of ree 
sponsibility to the generations who have been purchasing our product since 
1812. In thus maintaining a never-varying standard over a period of more 
than a century, LIBBEY CUT GLASS can truly be said to have achieved 
perfection in brilliancy, in depth of cutting and in beauty of design. 


You will find Libbey Cut Glass at 
the leading dealers in every city. 


THE LIBBEY GLASS CO. 


TOLEDO, OHIO 


























“ALL my lifeeverymagazine 

I’ve looked into has had 
a picture of a man’s leg with 
a certain kind of garter on it 
—Boston! So when I go 
into a store to buy a pair of 
garters | just naturally say 


‘Boston.’ So do you!” 
—AMBROSE PEALE 


Boston 
« Garter ™ 
Kage ™ 


Gives men more service and 
more comfort for its cost 
than any other article they 
wear. It’s put on and taken 


off in a jiffy and holds 


socks neatly and securely. 





GEO. FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON 
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“Seneca Junior” takes 24 x 3% inch 
pictures. Both size pictures enlarge 
beautifully. 

These friendly little cameras are as incon- 
spicuous as your watch, yet are as fast, ac- 
curate and easy to handle as any of the 
anywhere you see a 
Seneca Agency sign 
and you will be- 
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ASK YOUR 
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SEND TO-DAY 
FOR FREE 
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Our exclusive process of tem- 
pering rubber was developed 
i for the express purpose of sup- 
4 plying you with tires to make 
good on the worst roaus— 
frozen, sleety, icy, snow-covered 
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| || TEMPERED RUBBER 


Tempering develops the resist- 
ant properties of rubber to the 
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] ~=—s touch of perfection to Quaker 
Tires. The tempered rubber 
tread is supported by the 
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woven duck, the plies tenacio- 
usly gripped together with 
tempered rubber. 
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As soon as the’ organization of the 
Confederate government was effected, 
President Jefferson Davis at once invited 
Judah Benjamin to become a member 
of his Cabinet. Benjamin accepted and 
was given the portfolio of Attorney- 
General in February, 1861, a week be-- 
fore Lincoln’s inauguration in Washing- 
ton. In September, 1861, the position 
of Acting Secretary of War was added 
to his duties, and in November, 1861, he 
became’ Secretary of War after his 
resignation from the. Attorney-General- 
ship. 

Benjamin met with severe criticism 
during his incumbency as Secretary of 
War, especially so for his conduct of 
the Campaign around Roanoke Island 
in 1862. Nevertheless, President Davis 
never for a moment lost confidence in 
him, and although compelled to relieve 
him of the War Portfolio as a result of 
the findings of a Congressional Investi- 
gation Committee, promoted him in 
March, 1862, to the post of Secretary of 
State. Benjamin retained the new po- 
sition until the very collapse of the Con- 
federacy after the battle of Appomattox 
in April, 1865. 

The seeming enigma of Davis’ con- 
fidence in Benjamin, in spite of his un- 
po, ularity as Secretary of War, is easily 
explained by the following fact which 
goes to show the calibre of man Ben- 
jamin was, as well as his courage and 
stoicism. While the Congressional 
Committee was conducting its investiga- 


(Continued to page 30) 
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The Third Party in Pathos 


“Why is it,’ asked the Youthful Groper, 
“that there must always be a third party in 
any pathos that is worthy of the name?” 

“Third party?” queried the Oracle. 
“What do you mean?” 

“You have observed no doubt that when 
we hear of an accident happening to a man 
or woman, it is not likely to move us much. 
But the minute we are reminded that the 
man was somebody’s son, or that the woman 
was somebody’s daughter, we commence to 
grow weepy. Now why is it? We knew, 
of course, without being reminded, that 
everybody is somebody’s offspring. We act 
in the same way when reminded that a cer- 
tain unfortunate person is somebody’s darling 
or somebody’s mother or somebody’s father. 
Can you tell me why it is?” 

“T could tell you, my son,” responded the 
Oracle, “but you probably would not under- 
stand it. Words move in a mysterious way 
their wonders to perform. Their power is 
well nigh inscrutable except to a few in- 
siders like myself.” 
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A Cautious Critic 


ASPIRING AUTHOR: Candidly, now what 
do you think of my new story? 

Tue Critic: Please don’t ask me. You 
ate so much bigger and stronger than I am. 
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OR a lasting 

good fit; for 
ease and comfort 
under even the most 
trying conditions, 
have OMO Coat 
Shields tailored into 
your coats. 
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Coat Shields 


are an inspiration to mod- 
ern tailoring. They make 
the coat fit smooth at 
the very place where it is 
most likely to wrinkle— 
under the arms. 


They give a perfect freée- 
dom of movement to 
snug- fitting coats. No 
binding; no chafing. 


Ask your tailor. 


THE OMO MFG. CO. 
75 Walnut St., Middletown, Conn. 
Makers of OMO Dress Shields, White Clover 


Dress Shields, Infants’ Pants, Sanitary 
Sheeting and Specialties. 
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WRIGLEY ?’S gives us a wholesome, 
antiseptic, refreshing confection to take 
the place of the cave man’s pebble. 

We help teeth, breath, appetite, digestion and 


deliciously soothe mouth and throat with this 
welcome sweetmeat. 


The Wrigley Spearmen want to send you their Book 
of Gum-ption. Send a postal for it to day, 
Wm. Wrigley Jr. Co., 1730 Kesner Building, Chicago. 


The Flavor Lasts! 
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Use the 
Safe Polish 


You are right to refuse any other 
than the tried-and-true cleaner and 
polish for your highly-prized pos- 
sessions. It doesn't pay to take a 
chance with your beautiful piano, 

. a dear old heirloom, or any choice 
bit of furniture. You too, like 
more than a million other women, 
can depend for safe and certain 
results on 


A 






Endorsed by the 
National Housewives’ League 






It isn’t a mineral oil, so it will 
never soften, darken or discolor 
a brilliant finish; nor spread a 
greasy film to catch dust and soil 
clothing. If that has happened, 
Liquid Veneer will remedy the 
damage—but degin with it and let 
Liquid Veneer £eep all your fur- 
niture and woodwork as beautiful, 
clean and brilliant as new. It’s 
true economy—both in the using 
of it and the refinishing cost it 
will save. 





The ideal way to use Liquid Veneer 
is with our new L-V Dust Cloth— 
be can get one free with a 50c. 

ottle, on any Friday. Ask your 
dealer, or write us enclosing top 


of 50c. package. 


Buffalo Specialty 
Company 


Buffalo, N.Y. 
U.S.A. 


Bridgeburg, Ont 
Canad 
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(Continued from page 28) 


tion into the affairs of the War Depart- 
ment, Benjamin never came out with a 
vindication of his activity. It was only 
decades after the event that he, in a 
private letter to a friend, disclosed the 
true reason for his apparently strange 
conduct: he knew very well that he 
could not justify his actions before the 
committee without betraying the scarcity 
of ammunition which was one of the 
greatest handicaps of the Confederate 
forces. He knew that had this fact been 
spread broadcast it would have un- 
doubtedly reached the enemy and would 
have had a disastrous effect upon the 
morale of the Southern troops. There- 
fore, with President. Davis’ consent, 
Benjamin decided to sacrifice his own 
reputation, and withheld the evidence 
which, while clearing him in the eyes of 
the public, might have injured the Con- 
federate Cause. 

This is not the only instance of his 
self-abnegation and extreme caution in 
every case where the interests of the 
country or of his associates: were at 
stake. Thus, for instance, before the 
Confederate Cabinet left Richmond in 
April, 1865, he destroyed practically all 
the secret service papers of the Con- 
federacy. Who knows how many active 
participants in the conflict on the side 
of the Confederacy were saved by this 
act from subsequent compromise and 
humiliation? To similar reasons must 
also be ascribed the fact that Benjamin 
was always averse to the preparation of 


(Continued to page 31) 
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His Fidelity 


Upon the recent death in a Western town 
of a politician, who, at one time, served his 
country in a very high legislative place, a 
number of newspaper men were collaborat- 
ing in an obituary notice. 

“What shall we say of the former Sena- 
tor?” asked one of the men. 

“Oh, just put down that he was always 
faithful to his trust.” 

“And,” queried a cynical member of the 
group, “shall we mention the name of the 
trust ?” 





Going Deeper 

Smithers had been “lifting” the earth all 
round the course, a fact which, of course, 
his keen-eyed caddie had not failed to 
observe. 

Finally the youngster said: “You are a 
stranger in these parts, sir?” | 

“Not exactly. I was born here, and all 
my folks are buried hereabouts.” 

Then, as the golfer listed another piece 
of earth with his driver, the caddie added: 

“T don’t think, sir, you’ll get deep enough 
with your driver; you’d better take your 
iron.” 
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Puzzling Prayers 
By Arthur Brooks Baker 
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Some people say they find the world 
monotonously tough, 

That it is not embellished with variety 
enough. 

The same old sun arises in the same 
old eastern height; ; 

The same old set of stars comes out 
to twinkle every night; 

A fellow has to gaze upon the same 
old gang of friends 

Pursuing, in the same old way, the 

same old empty ends. 


Some other people kick and carp, 
recalcitrate and rip 

Because the world keeps changing at 
a mystifying clip. 

The seasons romp, the weather flops, 
the neighbors come and go; 

The scheme of life is very like a 
flitting movie show— 

We scarcely see a single scene before 
it flutters on, 

And ere we learn the hero’s name 
the film is run and gone. 


It must be quite confusing at the 
Offices Upstairs, 

Where conscientious managers must 
entertain our prayers, 

When some of us vociferously ask 
and advocate 

For certain vital changes at a very 
early date, 

While others of us eloquently suppli- 
cate and sing 

For just the very opposite, antagonis- 
tic thing. 

a 
The Wise Mother 


THE Five-YeAR-OLp: Do men ever go to 
heaven? 

THE MoruHer: Why, of course, my dear. 
Why do you ask such a question? 

Tue Five-YEAR-OLD: Because I never see 
any pictures of angels with whiskers. 

THE MoTHER: Well, some men do go to 
heaven, but they get there by a close shave. 





What Else? 


LERRET: “You don’t mean to tell me 
that Morebrain, the prodigy whe won his 
Ph.D. at sixteen, has turned out to be an 
utter fool?” 

YADILLOH: “Well, he says that every- 
where he goes pretty girls want to kiss 
him, and he won’t let them.” 
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© POMPEIAN 4 
IASSAGE CREA 





Dark Oily Skins 
Need Pompetan 


A clear, fair skin is hard to 
have in these luxurious days of 
heavy eating and light exercis- 
ing. Dark oily skins result. A 
pore cleanser and skin exerciser 
is needed. 

When Pompeian MASSAGE 
Cream rubs in and then rolls 
out of the pores in its own 
peculiar way, the pores are not 
only cleansed of excess oils and 
dust which even soap and water 
cannot reach, but at the same 
time the skin is exercised and 
invigorated. Result? A clear, 
fresh, youthful skin. 

WOMEN can get Pompeian 
MASSAGE Cream at all drug or 
department stores, in 50c. 75c. 
and $1 jars. 

MEN have their faces mas- 
saged with Pompeian MAS- 
SAGE Cream in thousands of 
the country’s best barber shops. 
By “best” shops we mean those 
shops where proprietors are 
clever enough to give the custo- 
mer what he asks for instead of 
trying to argue the customer 
into accepting a massage cream 
he never heard of. Remember; 
a standard product with a Na- 
tion-wide reputation is safer for 
your face. Be pleasantly firm 
and you'll get Pompeian. Be 
easy and you'll get an imitation. 
P. S. For Dandruff get a head 
massage with that delightful 
liquid Pompeian HAIR Mas- 
sage. It is doing wonders for 
men all over the country. 


THE POMPEIAN MFG. CO. 
232 Prospect Street, 
CLEVELAND, O. 


”™ 


PICTORIAL HISTORY OF AMERICA 











02 ——1noOho 


CY Te 


(Continued from page 30) 
his biography. He could not but know 
that the numerous secrets and confidences 
of his clients, accumulated during the 
many years of legal practice, must not 
be disclosed even partially, and what is 
a lawyer’s biography if it does not tell in 
detail of endeavors in his profession ? 

No wonder, therefore, that he was 
Davis’ most intimate, most confidential 
and most influential adviser and that he 
was constantly referred to, by friend and 
enemy alike, as “The Brains of the 
Confederacy.” 

Judah Benjamin’s services to the Con- 
federacy were many and varied, but his 
most important and successful labors 
were those in connection with the diplo- 
matic activities of the newly-formed 
Union of Southern States. 

What the Confederacy needed most 
was European intervention and recog- 
nition as an independent republic, and if 
it came very near securing both it was 
due to the unremitting efforts of Ben- 
jamin as Secretary of State. 

The Confederacy depended in large 
measure also on financial assistance. 
Loans could be negotiated and obtained 
only abroad; this practically meant 
England and France. Also, the con- 
struction of a navy to ward off the 
danger of the blockade of Confederate 
ports by the Union fleet was to a great 
degree dependent upon success in diplo- 
matic negotiations with the governments 
of England and France. 

(Continued to page 32) 
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What the Other Women 
Are Wearing 


The wife of a Kansas farmer, during a 
shortage of labor, put on some ancient gar- 
ments and helped her husband with the 
crops. When they had been harvested, the 
farmer gave her a cheque for the entire 
profits on the wheat, which had brought 
$1.50 a bushel. “Take this,” he said, “and 
get yourself some decent clothes.” “Not on 
your life!” the farmer’s wife is reported 
to have said as she accepted the cheque, 
“I’m going to buy the kind the other women 
are wearing!” 

This is more in the nature of a bon mot 
than a great truth. It is misleading in that 
a blind man, on hearing it, would at once 
picture a nation of women clad in im- 
modest, not to say indecent, garments. This 
picture would be erroneous. Quite a large 
number of American women have too much 
taste to wear immodest garments. True, 
there are many who do; but of course, they 
are always “the other women.” 





Force of Habit 


His Satanic Majesty: In what depart- 
ment did you place the new arrival? 

ASSISTANT: That janitor? I set him to 
work at a furnace. 

H. S. M.: Take him off at once, or he'll 


. be turning off the heat. 
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Forthe Man Who 


Appreciates the 
Niceties of Dress 


. ~~ 


AME Callum 


Silk Hosiery 








The man who 
wants to be correct- 


HUULULAUAI TENET 


ly dressed doesn’t 
buy just any silk 
hosiery; he gets 


McCallum’s. It is 
the hosiery to be 


proud of on any oc- 
casion---the sort that 
makes a man feel at 
his best always. 


Sold at the Best Shops 


McCALLUM 
HOSIERY 
COMPANY 


NORTHAMPTON 
MASSACHUSETTS 
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We reproduce the beauty 
of the Orient in a fabric 
of enduring worth, which 
permits its price to express 
its value. There is just 
as much painstaking pride 
and just as much conscien- 
tious effort woven into 


every 


WHIT TALL 
RUG 


as ever graced the choic- 








est and most expensive 


fabric from the far east. 


Look for this trademark 


Woven into every rug 


Write for the illustrated book 
"Oriental Art in Whittall Rugs". 


Address 


M. J. WHITTALL 
ASSOCIATES 


274 Brussels Street 
Mess. 


Worcester - 
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(Continued from page 31) 


A learned statesman, experienced 
economist and shrewd lawyer and diplo- 
mat, Benjamin based his policy with 
regard to England on his firm belief in 
the effectiveness of the cotton formula: 
“Cotton is King.” He knew full well 
that the shortage of cotton would have 
a very harmful effect on the welfare of 
Erigland, and based his diplomatic ne- 
gotiations on the cotton famine in the 
British Empire. That he was right in 
his judgment is best borne out by the 
fact that in many a section of England 
actual starvation, due to the letting-up 
in the cotton industry, was narrowly 
avoided. The problem, as presented by 
Benjamin for England’s solution, was 
as simple as it was effective. England 
The blockade during 
the war prevented her from getting it. 
Consequently the only way out was for 
England to intervene on behalf of the 
Confederacy. There was hardly a 
statesman in England of those who 
guided the destiny of the country who 
disagreed with Benjamin in his conten- 
tions, and it was for sentimental reasons 
alone, in fact, due to the personal inter- 
ference of the English King himself, that 
the British Cabinet was induced to deny 
open aid to the Confederates. 

As for France, Benjamin availed him- 
self of his personal acquaintance with 
Emperor Napoleon III with whom, a 
few years previous to the outbreak of 
hostilities between the two sections of 
the United States, he had a very sug- 
gestive interview concerning the possi- 
bility of France’s intervention on the side 
of the Southern states in case of a con- 
flict. France, however, for political and 
other reasons, followed the lead of 
England and remained neutral. One of 
the reasons was that, although an em- 
pire, the country or at least its govern- 
ment considered it dangerous to side 
with the Confederate States where 
slavery was an institution. 

This became especially true after the 
issue of President Lincoln’s Emancipa- 
tion Proclamation, and there is no doubt 
that the ultimate failure of Benjamin’s 
negotiations to obtain: French interven- 
tion was due to the high principles of 
liberty and equality proclaimed in 
Lincoln’s great humanitariaa document. 

Benjamin was more successful in his 
endeavors to obtain war loans for his 
government. His close social and per- 
sonal connections with the Erlanger 
family, the famous Jewish bankers of 
Paris, played a very important part in 
the success which crowned his negotia- 
tions for financial assistance. The Er- 
langer loans formed the most important 
sources of supply of the Confederacy 
with the article which Napoleon I had 
termed as the most essential item of 
modern warfare—money. 

During 1863 Benjamin exchanged 
correspondence with the Pope, in order 
to secure Papal intervention on behalf 
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Face Comfort 


After you shave, refresh 
your face, cool and heal 
the skin, and prevent chap- 
ping by applying a small 
amount of 


Hinds 


HONEY AND ALMOND 


Creal 


Its daily use quickly 
brings such comfort to the 
skin and so greatly improves 
its condition that Hinds 
Cream becomes a necessity 
to men who shave them- 
selves. Try it. 


Send 2c stamp for 
samples of Cream. 


At all Druggists and Dept. Stores, or postpaid 
by us on receipt of price. Hinds Cream in 
bottles, 50c; Cold Cream in tubes, 25c. 
TRY HINDS CREAM 
TOILET SOAP. 
Its fragrant, creamy 
foam softens and 
Freshens the skin. 1 0c 
and 25c. Trial cake, 
5c postpaid. 


A. S. HINDS 


218 West Street 
Portland, Me. 























Many families serve Educator Wafers on 
their tables daily, the same as bread. 
Buttered as eaten, Educator Wafers make a 
everything else taste better, and make 
you want to eat. 
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FOR MEN ses 


Protection against chilling of 
the body; often a forerunner 
of colds, pneumonia and rheu- 
matism. 

Famous over half a century for its 
superior qualities. 

Every garment shaped to the figure 
and guaranteed not to shrink. 
Glastenbury Two-Piece, Flat-Knit 
Spring-Needle Underwear is made 
in fifteen grades, several weights of 
fine wools, worsted and merino 
Adjustable drawer bands on all ex- 










rey 





cept $1.25 grade. per 

garment 

Natural Gray Wool, winter weight $1.25 

Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 1.75 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 

(double thread) 2.00 


Natural Gray Wool, light weight 1.25 
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight 1.75 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb’s 


Wool, light weight 2.00 
Natural Gray Worsted, medium 
weight 2.00 


Natural Gray ham in Lamb’s 
Wool, winter weig 2.50 
FOR SALE BY LEADING DEALERS 

Write for booklet—sample cuttings. 

Yours for the asking Dept. 52 
Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
! GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
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BURNETT’S 
COLOR PASTES 


For coloring candies, 
cakes, frostings, jellies, ice 
creams and other desserts. 
Their use adds the dainty 
note of color and gives 
appetizing variety. Pure 
and harmless colors in 
convenient and economi- 
cal paste form. 


Green Chestnut 
Red Yellow 
Blue Violet 
Caramel Scarlet 
Rose Orange 


If your grocer cannot SUp- 
ply you, write us, giving 
his name and we will see 
that youaresupplied. We 
will send also on request 
our 36 page recipe book 
giving full particulars as 
to using these colors. 


JOSEPH BURNETT CoO. 
36 India St., Boston, Mass. 
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of the Confederacy and also to win 
Catholic support: for the Southern cause 
both in Europe and America. 

It would take too long to enumerate 
all the services rendered by Benjamin 
to the Confederacy. 


Throughout the four years of its 
existence, he was the most potent and 
influential adviser of President Jefferson 
Davis, in civil as well as in military 
affairs. 

“In one respect he was the most re- 
markable man I have ever known,” 
Senator Vest says of him: “He was 
capable of performing the intellectual 
labor of a dozen ordinary men, and told 
me once that he had never known what 
it was to be fatigued by professional or 
official duties.” 

This opinion is also corroborated by 
J. L. M. Curry in his “Civil History of 
the Government of the Confederate 
States” which says: “With much per- 
severance and readiness and physical en- 
durance, after sitting up all night, 
Benjamin was first the next morning for 
argument in Court, or Senate, or for 
diplomatic labors. With the versatility 
of a self-originating intellect, a retentive 
memory, command of immense resources, 
strongest conviction of the rightfulness 
of the Confederate Cause, he managed 
matters committed to his hands, when 
the house was tumbling about his ears, 
with the cheerful courage and _ hopeful- 
ness that made him a wonder and a 
stimulating example in times of adversity 
and peril.” 

And when finally the hours of the 
Confederacy were numbered and the 
cause irretrievably lost, Benjamin pre- 
‘erved his courage and cheerfulness with 
the fortitude of a true hero. Colonel 
Burton N. Harrison, private secretary 
of President Davis, points out the 
presence of mind and even mirth 
Benjamin displayed in the hours of 
despair when capture by the Union 
forces and probably ignominous death 
eemed imminent for both Davis and 
himself. “So long as he remained with 
us” writes Colonel Harrison, “his cheery 
good humor and readiness to adapt him- 
self to the requirements of the emergen- 
cies made him a most agreeable com- 
panion.” 

On May 11, 1865, a month after 
Lee’s surrender at Appomatox, President 
Davis was captured by the Union forces 
and imprisoned. Benjamin was one of 
the few members of the Confederate 
government who succeeded in escaping. 
He went first to Florida and finally to 
England where he landed in September 
of the same year. 

Thus, after a four years fratricidal 
war, the curtain fell on one of the 
greatest tragedies of modern history and, 
in the words of President Wilson, “the 
national spirit was aroused, and conscious 
now at last of its strength. The stage 


(Continued to page 34) 
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HE secret of grace- 
ful, 
lies in perfect fitting 
“Harvard 


clean-cut lines 


underclothes. 
Mills” (hand-finished) un- 
derwear is as carefully 
tailored as 
its patent 


a suit or gown; 
“ flat-lock” 


insures all absénce of bulk 


seam 


and wrinkles, and hand- 
finishing on every piece 
distinguishes it as daintily 
‘ durable underwear for the 
fastidious woman. 


Extra sizes for the tall 
or stout figure, special 
models for the low-cut 
frock, comfortable under- 
clothing for the kiddies— 
all are included in the fin- 
est quality fabric. 


Ask for vests, drawers, 
tights and union suits in 
either “Harvard Mills” 
(hand - finished) or 
“Merode” (hand-finished) 
underwear—they are both 
made by us in a wide va- 
riety of weights and styles 
at attractive prices. 


HARVARD KNITTING MILL 


(WINSHIP, BOIT & CO.) 
Wakefield, Massachusetts 


New York: 1101-1113 Broadway 
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Baby’s Bottle is Washed 
5000 Times 


In two years’ nursing your baby will 
feed from a bottle 5,000 times. Suppose 
the bottle is clean 4,901 times. Do you 
want your baby to run the risk of germs 
those other 99 times? The Hygeia can 
be. cleaned clean every time. You can 
trust a servant to care for the Hygeia 
bottle. 


Slygeia 


NURSING BOTTLE 
—neckless, as easy to clean as a glass 
tumbler, therefore safe and sanitary. And 
the rubber breast is broad and yielding 
yet non-collapsible—the nearest to natural 
nursing possible. A bottle endorsed by phy- 
sicians, nurses and think- 
ing mothers everywhere. 

Look for name Hygeia on 
bottle, breast and carton 
THE HYGEIA NURSING 
BO Co., Inc. 
1399 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. 








WANTED: AN IDEA 


Who can think of some simple thing to patent ? 
Protect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. 
Write for “Needed Inventions” and list of Pat- 


ent Buyers. 


RANDOLPH & CO., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 165, Washington, D. C. 
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Old Overholt is 

| made from the choic- 

est Pennsylvania Rye 

and honestly aged in 

the wood. It’s bot- 

tled in bond—a surety 
of its purity. 


A. Overholt & Co. 
P 
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(Continued from page 33) 
was cleared for the creation of a new 


| nation.” 


The curtain fell, but not on the life 
of the Secretary of State of the Con- 
federacy. Judah Benjamin began life 
anew in England. Shortly after. his 
arrival to the United Kingdom he was 
admitted to the English bar, and in 
1868 published his famous work ‘The 
Law of Sale of Personal Property” 
which immediately achieved a remark- 
able success on both sides of the Atlan- 
tic. The work is considered to this 
day as the most authoritative and sub- 
stantial legal text-book on the subject 
of. sales. His success as an English 
barrister was as great if not greater than 
his legal career in America. His income 
had soon grown to the sum of two 
hundred thousand dollars-and more per 
year. He was also, for a brief interval, 
editor of the London “Daily Telegraph” 
and as such distinguished himself in con- 
nection with his articles on colonial 
matters. 

On the occasion of his retirement 
from the bar in December, 1882, a fare- 
well dinner was given in his honor by 
the members of the legal profession in 
England, Attorney-General, Sir Henry 
James presiding. This confirmed once 
more what had been generally recognized 
in England for a few years previous to 
Benjamin’s retirement, namely, that he 
was the unquestioned leader of the 
British bar. 

He died at Paris on May 6, 1884, 
his wife and daughter surviving him. 

That his Jewish origin stood him in 
good stead throughout his checkered 
career was duly. taken notice of in the 
London Times obituary: “His inher- 
itance of that elastic resistance to evil 
fortune which preserved Mr. Benjamin’s 
ancestors through a succession of exiles 
and plunderings, reappeared in the Min- 
ister of the Confederate Cause, together 
with the same refined apprehension of 
logical problems which form the subtle- 
ties of the Talmud.” 

The Northern states found their best 
representative in the person of Abraham 
Lincoln who was destined to achieve 
triumph for the cause of unity and 
freedom; the “Lost Cause” may claim 
a worthy place for its staunch champion, 
Judah Philip Benjamin, “the brains of 
the Confederacy.” 


The Reasons Men Fail 





Egotism Feminine traits 

Girls Girls 

Competition Wives 

Girls Girls 

Themselves Girls 
Cautious 


“Biggley must be ashamed of his baldness. 
He keeps his hat on constantly.” 
“It isn’t that. He’s afraid some student 
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AZU 
lB 
A CEP 


Created by The World Renowned House of 


L. P. PIVER, PARIS, France 
AT ALL BEST DEALERS 

Send for “Surprise Box” containing charm- 

25 ing miniature package of “AZUREA” 

oc. Face Powder, Sachet and Perfumes 

CHAS. BAEZ, Sole Agent for U. S. & Canada é 

Dep. P. 24 E. 22d St. Ey 
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EDUCATOR. 
BRA 
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This is the bran that 
stimulates peristaltic 
action Nature’s way. 


Purified, but 
not Cooked 





. Earn $25 to $200 a week. 

By our simple method your 

talent is quickly developed with- 

out interfering with present work. 

Small sums you now fritter away pay tule 
FREE. 


Comics, Cartoons, Com- 
mercial, Newspaper and 
Magazine Illustrating. 
7 Xi i Pastel and Crayon Portraite, 


By Mait or Local Classes. 
tion. Write for terms, list of successful pupils and instruction meth 
Flatiron 


ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS Bolilding, New York 














SEND A DOLLAR BILL 


for a 13 weeks’ trial 
subscription to 


America’s Cleverest Weekly 


Broe 


Madison Square New York 
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WAR AND CULTURE 


When two ideas become associated for 
centuries in the human brain it is as hard 
to dissociate them as to pry apart two atoms. 
This association—such as pleasure and quiet, 
women and evil, money and happiness—is 
a hereditary. One of these associations is 
a that war and culture are opposites, that 
ee militarism and art are antithetical and can- 
; not exist side by side. 

Where is the proof that war and culture 

are mutually destructive? Europe has been 

, a battlefield from time immemorial. It is 

|! literally true that for thousands of years 

it has, from London to Constantinople, been 

a shambles. Yet Europe is the mother and 

‘ 4 keeper of Occidental culture. The arts and 

sciences have flourished side by side with 

the sword—have even been nourished by the 
sword and the gun. 

In the United States, where there is 
practically no native art-culture worthy of 
the name, life has flowed along, in the main, 
peaceably. Here peace and artistic sterility 
go hand in hand. 

When the Asiatic nations gave up warring 
' upon one another arts and letters died out or 
became imitative. 

It would seem that culture is founded, 
like everything else in this not too perfect 
u planet, on blood. War rejuvenates, stings 
1 life to the quick, fires the imaginations of 
latent sensibilities, and is the very seed of 
Homers, -Raphaels, Hugos and Wagners, 
none of whom were pacifists. 


| —_-f~— 
Ay The Big Smear 


“That great smear of blood on the pal- 
~ putating light of the Earth just now,” said 
Professor Ixl, of the University of Vifete, 
Mars, addressing his pupils, “is the red 
4 corpuscle of race-hatred warmed into dazz- 
! ling effulgence by diplomacy and professional 
j patriotism. It is composed of fifty per cent 
superstition and fifty per cent pure knavery. 
We know what the spot means and what its 
ingredients are because we Martians know 
what we have had to pass through our- 
selves. Something extraordinary and ter- 
rible must be going on down there to pro- 
duce that smear on the sunlight. It is 
| probably a racial massacre or a series of 
"i such.” 


But, dear Professor, superstition and 
knavery are immortal Down Here, no matter 
the present state of Mars maybe. 





There are two kinds of idealists—dynamic 
and static; and as dynamic forces are posi- 
tive and static forces are negative, the name 
of Joan of Arc will outlast that of Tolstoi 
the prophet and Don Quixote will still be in 
his gay youth when Parsifal is dust. (Any- 
how, what is a “static force?”) 
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manufactured. Made 
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“BUBBLE, BUBBLE—” 
By Elias Lieberman 
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Examinations 

In China long ago, men who had grown 
old in their futile efforts to pass civil service 
tests used to die in the examination booths; 
in our country to-day, some men die from 
the eyebrows up the moment they. begin 
service. Acute paralysis of vital cerebral 
parts sets in; the higher mental processes 
are arrested and only animal and vegetable 
functions remain. Since it seldom inter- 
feres with promotion this condition is, not 
viewed with alarm by incumbents. 

Examinations are very useful in showing 
a person how little he knows about any given 
subject; for, example, the Pliocene Age, 
Feminine Psychology or Permutations and 
Combinations. Sometimes the examiner him- 
self rejoices in the happy thought that_he 
is not expected to pass his own searching 
interrogatories. If he only looks learned 
enough when on public exhibition and keeps 
his mouth shut, he can easily maintain a 
creditable reputation for scholarship. 

Although this is an age of examinations, 
the principle is not carried far enough. 
Young women who intend to be married 
ought to pass a satisfactory test in the three 
S’s: soup, sewing and_ silence—and_ the 
greatest of these is—suffering husbands can 
tell us. The first will keep her faithful 
spouse from starvation, the second will 
present him before mankind with no buttons 
missing and the third will give him blessed 
oases of contemplation in the desert of com- 
mentary. Hubby, in turn, should measure 
up to at least sixty per cent on applied 
courtesy in answering irrelevant or suspi- 
cious questions, in gurgling infant prattle ad 
lib. and ad feminam; in matching ribbons 
at bargain counters and in hooking up 
dresses without saying anything out loud. 

Assuming that one hundred per cent 
stands for absolute perfection, how many 
of us could pass? As it is we have to crib 
shamelessly from the thoughts and opinions 
of others in order to be rated solvent. We 
manage to get along somehow by violating 
the injunction of the most hen-pecked cross- 
examiner that ever lived, Socrates. In be- 
tween his bouts with Xantippe, while a 
favorite pupil would be applying something 
soothing to the philosopher’s eye, the great 
man used to mutter: “Kid not thyself, 
brother.” If we did not—where would 
diplomacy: be and civilization? 


Familiar Types: The Subway Guard 
His principal vocation 
To which the pub is hep 
Is calling out a station 
With credit to his rep 
For nice enunciation: 
Bow-wow-wow-watcherstep ! 


Poet (rapturously): I shall love you for- 
ever and a day. 
Blasé Stenog: And the rest of the time? 
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Doctor 
Fu-Manchu 


Again 


At the stroke of 
midnight, Dr. Petrie 
was spirited away 
across London into 
the presence of the 
mysterious Mand- 
arin, Ki-Ming. Two 
hours later, under a 


strange influence, he 
fired his automatic— 
then Nayland Smith, 
the famous detective, 
told him what had 
happened. This new 
Si-Fan mystery story, 
“‘Ki-Ming”’, will appear in 
the March 3rd issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
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_ A Confidential Guide to 
: the Theatres 
Puck’s Confidential Guide 
To 
New York’s Theatrical Offerings 
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THEATRE 


CCU OTET ATED ee 
mg aed at 42d St. 


” COHAN’S iironawas ae 12 


Nights, 8.30. Mats. Wed. ye Sat., 2.20 
KLAW & ERLANGER, Managers 


RUTH CHATTERTON 


and company including BRUCE McRAE 


COME OUT or tHe KITCHEN 


By A. E. THOMAS, based upon the novel by 
Alice Duer Miller 
Fragrant, diverting appealing— World. 


Gaiety Theatre win hen 


Seturday at 2.20 


TURN TO THE RIGHT 


“UNDILUTED JOY’’--WORLD 


HIPPODROME 


MANAGEMENT CHARLES DILLINGHAM 
Nights at 8.15. 


“THE B5G. SH0e” . Ot an 
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Mat. every day at 2.15 


mE ANNETTE 
verus KELLERMANN 
NEW IGE 100NOVELTIES 


BALLET MAMMOTH MINSTRELS ; 999 PEOPLE 
WORLD’S BIGGEST SHOW AT THE LOWEST PRICES 


ELTING 


A. H. Weeds presents 


Gian € Cheaters 
By Max Marcin 
Cohan & Harris rest z ie 





Theatre W. 42nd Street, 
— - = 8.30, Mats. Wed. 
2.30 





©OHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


CAPTAIN KIDD, Jr. 


LONGACRE 80sec Wea" 
WILLIAM COLLIER 


In the greatest of all farce 


: BUT 
Nothing tg, Truth 
NEW AMSTERDAM 337" 


Evgs. 8.20. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2.20 
Klaw & Erlanger’s Unrivalled Musical 
Comedy Success 


Miss Springtime 


By Emmerich Katey —comgunes of “Sari” 








Atop New Amsterdam 
Theatre 
Meeting Place 


After the Play Visit 


NEW ZIEGFELD of the World 
MIDNIGHT FROLIC 


30 Most Beautiful Girls in the World 





Plays and Players 
(Continued from page 13) 


over any sample of that form of entertain- 
ment, be certain that it has something in it. 
As a rule, I would sooner parade Broadway, 
and enjoy the illuminated advertising signs, 
than wallow in the musical show. In the 


Casino piece, however, everything is so 


bright, so fresh, so good-humored, and 
pleasant, that only “grouch” 
could object. And that most contemptible 


being, I am not. 


a confirmed 


* * + 


has novel conceits, ad- 
mirably catchy music by Rudolph Friml, and 
a lively “book” by Edward Clark and Otto 
Hauerbach. Then it 
pretty girls, and innocuous men. 
Miss Flynn is 
audience on a pole, and a “gentleman” in the 
orchestra removes her shoe, one’s sense of 


“You're in Love” 


contains shoals of 
Even when 
over the 


Marie swung 


propriety is not alarmingly ravished. Later 
on, of course, there may be a mad scramble 
for that particular seat, but until that hap- 
Arthur 


“winner” in 


pens, we need utter no 


Hammerstein 


protest. 
surely has a 
and the enterprising Oscar 
himself, could have done no better. That 
admirable comedy “old Miss 
Florine Arnold, was so droll, and legitimate, 
that she was largely responsible for many of 


“You’re in Love” 


woman” 


the pleasant features of the production. 
* * * 


“Your If is the only peacemaker, much 
virtue in if” said Mr. William Shakespeare. 

If Mr. Shakespeare had seen the particu- 
lar “If” at the Fulton Theatre he might have 
revised the aforesaid remark. The thing 
that interested me intensely was the peculiar 
brand of logic that prompted the production 
of such a play at this historical moment. 
As though we hadn’t troubles enough of our 
own without worrying about the imaginary 
woes of Mr. Mark Swann, and his Japanese 
invasion ! 

> * ” 

The object of “If” 
the belief that we 
danger from Japan, and that nothing but 
immediate preparation could save us from 
the worst. Mr. Swann outdid the Grand 
Guignol in his imaginary horrors. Most of 
the members of the cast were killed, blinded, 
wounded, or sent stark, staring made when 


was to scare us into 


were in tremendous 


the Japanese took possession of America. 
Only the audience appeared to be left—and 
sadly left, 
cerned. And when it was all over, and we 
learned that it was a “dream” we felt-sorry 
that Mr. Swann had not discovered the 
secret of perpetual insomnia. 


as far as amusement was con- 


HOT WORDS 
First DEAF MuTtE—“Was he very angry?” 
SeconpD DeaF Mute—“He was so wild 
that the words he used almost blistered his 
fingers.” 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. the case of six glass stoppered bottles. 








Broadway and 40th Street 
Evenings at 8.30 


Matinees Wed. & Sat. a+ 2.30 


CHARLES FROMAN presents 


| A KISS 
MAUDE| 4 xi 


ADAMS | CINDERELLA 


J.M. BARRIE’S GREATEST TRIUMPH 





SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 


IN NEW YORK 
WINTER GARDEN .... S#ow oF 
SHUBERT ..... Love o’ Mike 
GR ESINGR AAT Sage Her Soldier Boy 
rl a. am Bg gl Anna Held 
EE a don ass Sih ae Emma Dunn 
ae William Gillette 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 


Gertrude Kingston & Co. 








NEW YORK THEATRES 


which aim to keep their attrac- 
tions before the eyes of the 
amusement loving public, adver- 
tise regularly in these columns. 


Ask for Special Rates. 














IF YOU ARE INTERESTED IN 


ENTERTAINING 


| Books, Novelties and Pretty Pictures, you 
#| should by all means get our catalogue. 
i Send dime for good samples and our big 
illustrated catalogue of Beautiful Girls, 
Novelties, etc. You'll want more after 
seeing samples. 


Globe Co. 5; y?e.!°: ave. Chicago 
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Philadephia, © wb: 
Walnut at 13%: 
Centrally located 
Distinctive service 


Excellent cuisine 
Room with bath, $2up 
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Fashion in the World : 
of Thought 
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(Continued from page 17) 
Each nation is a flower bush and produces 
its own kind, if it gets a chance. Would 
you want to see only one kind of flower in 
the world, a cosmopolitan blend of all of 
the arts. 

Tue CynicaL Mopern: I wonder whether 
the new nations would give us thorns as 
well as flowers; isms as well as art, for 
I suppose the isms which one can’t under- 
/ stand are the thorns growing on the national 


flower bush. 
Tourist: The isms are interesting, even 
Bee: if one can’t understand them. I am so 
“ow 


glad the war saved Europe from becoming 
one country. How monotonous it would 
have made traveling if the world had been 
internationalized. Imagine every city in 
Europe becoming just like New York. I'd 
stay home. 

Business Man: I'll go abroad after the 
war and visit none but the freed subject 
peoples. I’ll wager I come back with a line 
of novelties. Serbian sedans, Balkan bells, 
Masurian missals, etc. What would happen 
to business if this war hadn’t saved us from 
the internationalists. 

Port: If only we could after the war 
lock up each nation within its own walls 
for a hundred years, what a pure set of 
cultures, the new nationalism could _pro- 
duce. 

Embroidered Phrases for Occasions: 

1. Don’t you think that America is in a 
sense a subject nation and ought to be set 
free—by the Parisian designers. Wouldn't 
it be interesting? 

2. Isn’t it thrilling to see Poland freed. 
The Polish fluidity of temperament ought 
to give us a wonderful art expression, so 
subtly dynamic. 





More Overworked Phrases 

Tue Dentist—“Your teeth are in awful 
. shape.” 

THe Grocer—‘Yes, ma’am, the price has 
gone up.” 

“It’s twins.” 

“Will you marry me?” 

“Hold up your hands.” 

“You're fired.” 

“Wrong number.” 





He Had His Doubts 
Well Mike, have ye heard what they are 
going to do with Barney Flannigan? 
“Indade I have,” responded § Mike. 
“They're. going to imprison him for life. 
But I’m afraid the poor sow! won't live half 
that time!” 


Doubtful Assistance 


Eprror: George Bump, the merchant, is 
dead, and I want you to write up an obituary, 
telling what a fine fellow and what a suc- 
cessful business man he was. 

New Assistant: Sure, I’ll boost his game, 
but I don’t see what good it’s going to do 













They say— 
white clothes 
are expensive— 
white shoes, white spats, white 
gloves, white veils, white felt 


ats—because it costs so much 
to have them cleaned. 


Not so— 
A little 


CARBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 


—and a white cloth will\clean any or all' of them 
quickly and inexpensively and cannot injure the most 
delicate fabric. 
Carbona is safe to use in your home day or night 
because it 
—will not explode 
15c.—25c.—50c.—$1.00 bottles. At all druggists 
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Are you looking for a place in the sun? 
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Why not step through SUNSET’S gateway? 


Ti UST NOW, IN THE SEASON OF SNOW-SHOVELS, FROZEN 
AIKY| pipes and ‘chilblains, SUNSET will bring into your home the _} 
Sj iN | fragrance of California’s balmy winter air. A little later, when .% 
he I Wy| the August moon caresses your perspiring brow, SUNSET ,4 
SSS will bring ou 8 the a wg pi: Puget Sound, the a 
—————=—/ murmur of the pines, 

Cae Sierras yah Pn Pp ao ey e roar of the waterfalls of the 
You cannot keepin touch with the region that elected the Presi- 
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dent without reading SUNSET! Let's get acquainted. “S 

Let’s one aes Eastern meets: praite are made of real (4% y 

money. Sign the coupon on the right. lay i ive. 

It cost England the Dardsnellon Serbis ani Races” QP” 
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apa Sealy Leg] Men 
service 
SUNSET is 15 cents at all newsstands. 
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To All Puck’s Friends 


You are cordially invited to dress up in_your 
best bib and tucker, and hold yourself in readiness 
for April 9, 1917. 


For on that date Puck celebrates his Fortieth 
birthday — forty years young! 








To join the party, it is necessary only to leave 
ten cents with your favorite newsdealer and tell 
him that you want him to reserve for you a copy 


of the 
FORTIETH ANNIVERSARY NUMBER 


of 


Broke 


America’s Cleverest Weekly 


Dated April 14—On Sale April 9 


To be sure of this special number, orders should 
be left in advance—today is none too soon. 
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Chalmers Sedan—$ 1850 





An unusual and interesting model Chalmers. Bring 
your family to see it. And prepare for a surprise. 
Just a few big facts about this car: 

In winter, closed. In summer, open. Light of weight. 
Beautiful. Accelerates fast. Develops touring car 
speed. Easy to control and steer. Snug. Weather- 
tight. Limousine comfort without limousine weight. 
The roof is permanent. Gives perfect protection from 
snow, rain or sun twelve months in the year. Excellent, 
long wearing finish. Good lines. Soft cushions. Luxu- 
rious cord upholstery. Seats seven. All in one big 
restful “living room.” 

Bring the family with you. Perhaps they'll discover 
a lot of interesting things that you may miss. 

Chalmers Prices 
eet ~~ oe ee SS ae 


Seven ‘‘ Touring 1350 Seven ‘‘ Town Car - - - 2550 
(All f.0.b. Detroit) 


CHALMERS MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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